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to this time the only world
I had known had bean nar

and sordid and lay chill
under the shadow of pov-

erty and it is sunlight that
jiiukcs the world smile into flower and
fruit and laugh aloud through the
throats of birds But now standing
humbly at the knee ot Shakespeare I
began to learn something of another
woria fairylike in fascination mar-
velous in reality A world of sunny
days and jeweled nights of splendid
palaces caves of hprror forests of mys
tery and meadows of smiling candor
All peopled too with such soldters
statesmen lovers

splendid chill chastity fierce ambl
tion thistle down and lightness and
burning tragic love us made the heart-
beat fact to think of

At that time Forrest crowned and
wrapped in royal robes was yet tot-
tering on his throne Charlotte Cush
man was the tragic queen of the stage

vMr James Murdoch trail and aging
but still acting was highly esteemed
Joseph Jefferson E L Davenport J
K Hnckett Edwin Adams John E

Dan Setcheli Peter Rlchinga
and his daughter Caroline Mrs D P
Bowers Miss Lucile Western aTlss
Maggie Mlfilell Mr and Mrs C n
way MMHda Heron Charles Coul
dock Joseph Proctor Mr and Mrs Al

Mr and Mrs Barney Williams
Webb sisters Kate Relgnolds were

all great favorites not pausing to men
tion many more while Edwin Booth
the greatest light of them all was ris-
ing in golden glory in the est

Of the above mentioned twentyeight
stars eighteen acted In Shakespeares
plays All stars played weeks on
giigtment many played two weeks
therefore at ieaat twentyfour of our
fortytwoweek season was given over
to ShaVespearean productions and
every actor and actress had the bard
ait their tongues tit

Looking back to the actors of 65 I
cant help noticing the difference be
tween their altitude of mind towards
their profession anti that of the actor
of tad Salaries were much smaller
then work was harder but life was
simpler The actor had no social stand-
ing he was no longer looked down

he was an unknown qual-
ity he vaa in short an actor pure and
simple He had enthOsiasm for hte

lived to act not merely
livnjf by acting He had more super-
stition than religion and no politic at
all but he was as patriotic and ehoul
dared his gun and marched away in the
ranks as cheerfully a any other citi-
zen soldier

But above all and beyond all else
the men and women respected their
chosen profession Their constant as-

sociation of mind with
to have given them a certain

dignity of bearing as as of speech
Today our ac tors have in many cases

won some ocial recognition they
must therefor give a portion of their
time to social dutie They are club
men and another portion of thjrfr tlittC
gore in duo lounging They draw

have to act plays tht
made up of smartish wit and cheoll

est eroticisms mere froth and frivol-
Ity while the effective smashing of
the seventh cotnmanoment had been
for so a time the principal motif
of both drama and farce that one
not wonder much at the general tone of
flippancy prevailing among the the-
atrical people of today They guy
everything and everybody and would
Jeer at their profession as readily an
they at an old man on the street
wearing a at years hat

They are sober they are honest they
are generous but they seem to have
grown utterly flippant and I cant help
wondering if this alteration can have
come about through the change in thejr
mental pabulum-

At all events as I watched and nut
en i in the old days it seemed to me
as if they were never weary of dis-
cussing readings expressions empha-
sis nd action One would remark
say at a rehearsal of Hamlet that
manner and another would instantly
express a preference for a Forrest or
Davenport rendering and then the ar
gument would be on and only a

the stage would end the weighing-
of words the placing of commas etc
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A Sharp
One night I had been one of tile

crowd of witches 1 had also had
my place at that shameless papier

banquet given by Macbeth to
his tantalized guests and
off duty was as usual planted in the
entrance watching the acting of the
grownup the growngreat Lady
Macbeth was giving the sleepwalking-
scene Her method was of the old old
school She spoke at almost the full
power of her lungs throughout that
mysterious aweinspiring sleepwalk-
ing scene It jarred upon my feelings

I could nut have told why but it
did I believed myself alone and when
the memoryhaunted woman roared
out Yet who would heve thought the
old man to have had so much blood
in him I remarked voice Did
you expect tofind ink in him

A sharp ahem right at my shoul
der told me I had been overheard and-
I turned to horror the stage
manager Ho glared angrily at me

Snub

ache

r
otto

faceoh

then being

¬

¬

and began Since when have the ladiesof the ballet taken to criticising thewoik of the stars
Humbly enough I said I beg yourpardon air I I was Just talking tomyself that was all
But he went on Oh you would notcriticise a reading unless you couldbetter it so pray favor us with your

Ideas on this speech
Each sneering word cut me to theheart Tears filled my eyes I struggled hard to keep them from falling

while I Just murmured I beg your
Again he demanded my readng saying They were not too oldto learn and in sheer desperation Iexclaimed I was only speaking tomyself but I thought Lady Macbeth-was amazed at the quantity of bloodthat flowed from the body of such anold when you get old you

know sir you dont have so muchblood as you used to and I only justthought that as the sleeping men werelaced and the smeared and herhands bathed with it she might haveperhaps whispered Yet who wouldhave thought the old man to havehad so much blood in him I dontmean any impertinence and down fellthe tears for I could not talk andhold them back at the same timeHe looked at me In dead silence fora few moments then he said humphand walked away while I rushed tothe dressing room and cried and criedand vowed that never never againwould I talk to the theatreat all events
Pavoriteism but No Scandal

If the family theatre was disliked by
those who had already won recognized
positions it was at least an place
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in which r young girl could begin her
professional life The manager Mr
John A Ellsler was an excellent char
acter actor as well as a first old man
His wife Mrs Effle Ellsler was his
leading daughter Efile
though not out of school at that time
acted whenever there was a very good
part that suited her The first singing
soubrette was the wife of the prompter
and the stage manager The first old
woman was the mother of the walking
lady and so it came about that there
was not even the pink flush of a

over the first season and though
another season was shaken and thrilled
through and through by the elopement-
of James Lewis with Miss Frankie
Hurlbut a ycung lady from private
life in Cleveland yet in all the year-
I served in the old theatre no real
scandal ever smirched it

The Riot Act is Read
One Saturday night we were all

corralled by the prompter before we
could depart for home and were grave
ly addressed by the manager the
whole thing being ludicrously suggest
ive of the reading of the riot act but
after reminding us that Mr James
Murdoch would begin his engagement-
on Monday night that the rehearsals
would be long and important he pro
ceeded to poison the very source of our
Sundays rest and comfort by fell sug-
gestions of some dire mishap threaten
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The Sure Thing Crook AND

The of NubbinvilleTown

Copyrighted 1901 by Robert Howard
Russell

Once there was a Grafter who would
do anything for Money except WorkS

He had acted ar Capper and Plugger
for all sorts of Shady Enterprises and
he had helped to operate every variety
of SKin Genie on the Farmers who
came out of the Union Station carrying
Telescope Valises and Shoe Boxes full
of Lunch He had given Ute Razoo

the neat Double Cross and the
quick ZingZing to Cattlemen who
hang around and Invite Trouble after
they have drawn their Money He
stood n with the Police und knew an
Alderman and the Law baa no Ter
r rs for him

In Tact the Grafter thought he was
one of the Brightest and Best When
the Fish were running and the Nets
came up heavy he would wear a large
Stone in front and smoku a 15Conter
with a Gold Label on it and feel sorry
tor the TaOs that were putting down
the Cedar Blocks for a Day

Spring there wns an Election
coming and the Reform Element had
to be soothed and jollied so the Au-
thorities suddenly discovered that the
Town was Bad vnd closed everything
tighter than a Drum The Pool Rooms
Poker Joints Brace Fat Games Pol-
Icy Shops Opfum Dens Crap Parlors
end in nearly all the Sporting
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Centers except the Stock Exchange-
put up the Green Shutters and went
out of Business until the periodical
Spasm had played itself out The Po-
lice were so Vigilant that anyone who
dropped a Penny in the Slot to get a
stick of Wintergreen Gum was taking
his life in his Hands

During this Season of Depression-
the accomplished City Grafter decided
that he would go out among the Jaystry to scare up two or three GreenWrappers for his rapidly diminishing
RollHe haa a Scheme for coaxing Money
out of those who want to get Something for Nothing and think they are
Cute enough to beat the Sharper at hisown Tricks His Lay was to sell 18
Carat Jewelry and Alaska Diamonds-at a Nominal Price In order to intro
duce the Goods and then put RealMoney in the Boxes as an Extra Inducement One corner of the Greenback was allowed to Protrude as anEvidence of Good Faith yet it may
be unnecessary to adl that no one butthe Booster ever got a Cash Prize

The Grafter had a Satchel filled withTin Jewelry and Alaska Diamondsjust from the Glass Workswhen he on a Flag Station
called Nubblnville which is near theJumpingOff Place in Pike County It

these Towns seemedt be trying to hold two Farms apart
ypir are passing it on a Train
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Blanch Bradshaw Who Introduced
Clara Morris to Mr Ellsler

tiamcs Lewis
11

+
+
+

m

ail 7
kr-

kt

o i

ing the old gentleman through us We
exchanged wondering and troubled
glances What could this mean

Mr Ellsler went on You all knowhow precise Mr Murdoch has always
been about your readings how crochety
and exacting about where you shouldstand at this word or at that howquickly his impatience ofcstupidity hasburst into probably donot know that since his serlbushe Is far more exacting than everand has acquired the habit when muchannoyed of Qt ffc walk of having
fits

it was unanimous thegroan that broke from our oppressed
chests

Stars who gave us fits we were usedto but the star who went into fits him
heavens Good heavensRather anxiously Mr Ellsler continued These fits for all I knowmay spell he Is tooold a man to safely Indulge In themso for heavens do nothing tocross him be on time be perfect

dead letter perfect In your parts writeout all hi direotions if necessary
grin and bear anything so long as
he doesnt have a fit Good night

The riot act had been mobdispersed but the nerve of the mostexperienced was shaken by the pros
pect of acting a whole week with anold gentleman who at any momentmight get mad enough to have a fit
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This news was to shock the uncle so
that he would stand dazed mo-
ment when the page looking off theStage should cry

All you are too latetheir blades are out
See how the foils writhe etc

With a cry the uncle should recoverhimself and furiously order the pages
to call the watch

Alas and alas when the night theplay the act the cue came Hattieas handsome a boy as you could wishto bravely on as quickly
too as her terrorchilled legs wouldcarry her but when she got therehad no word to not oneIn a sort of icy rage Mr Murdochgave her Her line speaking very low
of course

My lord I do beseech
i you haste

Else here is murder done
But the poor girl past prompting

caught wildly at the sense of thespeech and gasped out
Come on quick

She saw his feet tapping with rage
thought his fits might begin that way
and madly cried out at the top of her
voiceBe see publicly they
cross their financiers

Then through the laughter rushed
from the stage crying with streamingtears I dont care if he has a dozenfits He has just scared the words outmy mouth with them

I

Isiralready

seewent

sayno

lordmy

quicksee

forTh ¬

it Leaves Off and you are cut out in
the Country again before you have
time to ask

It very the well
dressed Shark from the City and he
hoped to well stood up on
Dry Goods Box Principal Cor
ner and Call andgle

looked t
o a

a
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beganto a wayEden ship rings
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Think then what must have been j
the state of mind of my other ballet
mate Hattie who In her regularturn-
had received a small part but of realimportance and who had to addressher lines to Mr Murdoch himself Poor

nervous this new terrormade her doubly so Shestars wrath even at rehearsalSpeak louder imperatively Willyour speak louder furiously Perhaps in the interest of those who willbe in front tonight I may suggestthat you speak loud enough to beheard the first row satiri-cally
Now a calmly controlled body Isgenerally the property of a trainedactress not of a raw ballet girlHatties restless shifting rind

wriggling drove him into sueha nagging rage that to the rest of Jf he
seemed to be trembling with inchoateI saw the property man get
his hat and take his stand by the stage
door ready to fly for the ashe called him the fit sharp

She too was to appear as a page
She was to enter hurriedly adifficult thing for a beginner to doShe was to address Mr Murdoch inblank more difficult thing
and implore him to come toprevent bloodshed as a hostile meeting was taking place between young
Count SoandSo and your nephew
sir
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Grafter The Judge
The Marshal

iti

in order to whet the InterestJust as he was elucidating his Un
selfish Motives for the benefit of theMale Residents who were looking up
at him with their Mouths open the
Town Marshal came racking down the
middle of the Street with a piece of
Sapling in one Hand and aiCin Staron his Coat

¬
The Marshal Money thatD y He drew a Salary every Month

but it was so Small that If it had beenpaid to him In Pig Iron he could have
carried It home all right But he got
hlsBIt every time he Pinched
so he had to Arrest somebody about
orice often in order to have enough
for Groceries and Fuel This official
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And truly when Mr Murdoch trem-
bling with weakness excitement and
anger staggered backwards clasping-
his brow every one thought the
dreaded fit had arrived

Next day he reproachfully informed-
Mr Ellsler that he could not yet see
blank verse and the kings English
so he termed it murdered without

suffering physically as well as men
tally from the shocking spectacle thwt
he was an old man now and should
not be exposed to such tests of tem
perYes as he spoke he was an old
man pallid lined wearyfaced but
that same night he was young Mira

spirit voice eye and move
ment Fluttering through the play
vIne Works Wonders in his satins

and laces young to the heart young
with the immortal youth of the true
artist

Both these girls spoke plain prose
well enough and always had their
share In the modern plays but as all
was grist to my individual mill most
of the blank verse and Shakespearean

I the lucky girl they believed me to
be there was no luck about It My
small success can be explained In two
words extra work When they
studied their they were con
tented if they could repeat their lines
perfectly in the quiet of their rooms
and made no allowance for possible
accidents or annoyances with power
to confuse the mind and so cause loss
of memory and ensuing shame JBut
I was a careful young person and
would not trust even my own memory
without first taking every possible pre
caution Therefore the repeating of

my lines correctly in my own room
was but the beginning of my study of
those lines until had the very roof
blown off the theatre at night I could
not have missed one Then only could-
I turn my attention to the acting of

bless you quite
thought I was acting and at all
events I was doing the next beet

was trying to act
A Bit of Broad Comedy

My manager considered me to have-
a real gift of comedy and he several
times declared that my being a girl
was a distinct loss to the profession ofa fine lowcomedian-

It was in playing a broad comedy
bit that my odd experience came to
me Mr Dan Setchell was the star
He Was an extravagantly funny come
dian and the laziest man I ever saw
too lazy even to rehearse his most im

scenes properly He would sit
on the prompt table a table placed

at rehearsals hold
lag the manuscript writing materials-
etc with a chair at either end one
for the star other for the prompter
or stage manager and with his short
legs he would doze a little
through other peoples scenes rousing
himself reluctantly for his own but
instead of rising taking his place oh
the stage arid rehearsing properly he
would kick his legs back and forth
and smiling pleasantly would lazily
repeat his lines where he was adding
Ill beon your right hand I say

that Herbert Oh att your exit Ells
ler youll leave in the center but
when you come back youll find me
down left

After telling James Lewis several
times at what places he would find
himat night Lewis remarked in des-
pair God knows where youll
find me at night

Oh never mind old man answered
the eversmiling steadilykicking Set
chell If youre there all right Ifyoure not matter whichwas not exactly flattering

Of course such rehearsals led tomany errors at night but Mr Setchell
cleverly covered them up from theknowledge of the laughing audience-

It is hard to imagine that lazy
presence in the midst of awful disaster but he was one of the victims
of a dreadful shipwreck while making
the voyage to Australia IBatblind to
the future that time laughed
and comfortably shirked his work in
the daytime and made others laugh
when he did his work at night

In one of his plays I did a smallpart with him I was his wife a for-
mer old maid of crabbed temper I
had asked Mr Ellsler to make up my
face for me as am old and ugly
woman I wore cor sidecurls
and an awful wrapper I was a fear
ful object and when Mr Setchell firstsaw me he stood silent a moment
then flfter rubbing his stomach hard
and grimacing he took both my handsexclaiming Oh you hideous jewel
you positively gave me a cramp atjust first sight of you Go in little
girl for all your worth and do just
what you please you deserve the lib-
erty for that makeup

And goodness knows I took him at
his word and did anything that came
into my giddy head Even then I
possessed that curious sixth sense of
the born as a doctor with
the aid of his stethoscope can hear
sounds of grim warning or of kindly
promise while there Is but silence to
the standersby an actress with
that stethoscope sixth sense detects
even the forming emotions of her au-
dience feeling Incipient dissatisfaction
before It becomes open disapproval or
thrilling at the intense stillness thcut
ever precedes a burst of approbation

And that night meeting with a tiny
mishap which seemed to amuse the
audience I seized upon it elaborating
it to the limit and making it my own
after the manner of an experienced old
actor

There was no elegant comedy of
manners in the scene understand ft
was just the broadest farce and it
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consisted of the desperate effort of ahenpecked to aaeert himselfand grasp the reins of home govern-
ment which resolved itself at last into-a scolding match In which each triedto talk the other down with what re-
sult you know well without the teliinsr

The stage WaS set for morningroom with a table in the centerspread with breakfost for two acha4r at either side and as it happened a footstool by mine His highsilk hat and some papers also wereupon the table For some unexptain
able cause the eilk hat has always beenrecognized both by audttor end actoras a legitimate object ofso when I absentmindedly dropped-
all my toast crusts into Umt shiningreceptacle the audience expressed tsapproval in laughter and so startedme on my downward way for thatwas my own idee and not a rehearsed-one When my husband mournfully
asked If there was not one hot biscuitto be had I deliberately tried eachone with the back of my knuckles andremarking yes here is Just one
which was the correct line in the play

I took it myself which was not in theplay And so we went on till the scold
ing match wae reached-

In my first noisy speech I meant tostomp my foot but by accident Ibrought it down upon the footstool
The people saw a point-
I lifted the other foot and stood upon
the stool By the twinkle in Mr
Setchells eye as well as by the laugh
ter in front I knew I was on theright track He roared he lifted hisarms above his head and in my reply-
as I raised my voice I mounted from
the stool to the seat of the chair He
seized his hat and with toast crusts
falling about his face and ears
jammed it on his head while in my lastspeech I lifted my foot and firmly
planted it upon the very breakfast
table

It was enough the storm broke from
laughter to applause Mr Seteheli
had another spoech one of resigned
acceptance of second place but as the
applause continued he knew it would
be an anticlimax and he signaled the
prompter to rine down the turtain

But knew he ought to speak
I was filled my
eyesWhat Is It I whispered as I
started to get down

Stand still he sharply answered
then added Its you you funny lit
tle idiot youve made a hit thats
all and the curtain fell between us
and the laughing crowd in front

The prompter started for me in
stantly from his corner exclaiming in
his anger Well of all cheeky devil-
ment I ever heard or saw but Mr
Setchell had him by the arm in a sec-
ond crying Hold on old man I gave
her leave she had my permission Oh
good lord did you see that ascent of
stool chair and table eh Ha ha
haI stood trembling like a jelly in a
hot day Mr Stchell said Dont be
frightened little girl That applause-
was for you You wont be fined or
scolded youve made a hit thats all
and he patted me kindly on the
shoulder and broke again into fatlaughter

I went down to my room I sat down
with my heed in my hands Gvpat
drops of sweat came out on my tem-
ples my hands were icy
mouth dry that applause rang in my
ears A terror seized upon me
a terror of what of the public Ah
It was a tender mouth and it was bit
ted and bridled at last The reins were
In the hands of the public and it would
drive

The public The public I had
feared it I had never
realized its power If I pleased it
well and good If I displeased it I
should be driven forth from the dra
matical Eden I loved in which I hoped-
to learn so many things theatrical and
to become very wise and I should
wander all my life In the stony places-
of poverty and disappointment I
clenched my hands and writhed in ag
ony at the thought I seemed again-
to hear that applause which had been
for very self and I thrilled atits wild sweetness-

Ah the public It could make or it
could mar my whole life Mighty
monster without mercy The greatmanyheaded creature all jeweled over
with fierce bright eyss its countlessears for error of any kind
That beat the perfumed air with itsmyriad hands when it
pleased A strange great stillness
seemed to close about
murmured In the In the dim
future a woman may cause this many
headed monster you fear to think as
one feel as one heart Then
the bit and bridle will be changed
that woman will hold the reins and
will drive the public

At which Ibroke into shrill laughter
in spite of flowing tears Two women

came said Why what on
earths the matter Have they blownyou up for what you did tonight Whatneed you care you pleased the audi-ence

But the other said quietly Justget a glass of water for her she hasa touch of hysteria wonder who
caused it

But I only thought of that woman-
of the dim was to conquer the was she

Why that round of applause shouldhave so shattered my happy con
fidence I cannot thefact remains that from that night Ihave never faced a new audience or
attempted a new part withouta nervous terror that sometimes-
but narrowly escapes total collapse
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By George Adc
Author of Fables inSlangjsg

did not find it advisable to put his
Constits into the Cooler because he
was around every Year asking them
to vote for him But if a Hired Hand
came in and accumulated a Sosh or If
any Stranger began to act New along
Main street he was Jerked Up in less
than no Time And one of them Thim

from the City was justly
regarded as Meat

So the Representative of the Dignity
and Majesty of the Law broke through
the Crowd and Introduced himself-

If you are the Town Marshal as you
say I will ask you tq remain here
while I am giving my Lecture and
Free and If any one
makes any Trouble you arrest him
quote the diplomatic Grafter who
thought that a Calm Bluff would
smooth everything-

But the Town Marshal was not to
be Waved aside He said he wanted

for a License Fee right away or he
would put the Grafter Into the

so quick Itwould make his
Head swim So the Grafter gave up
Two and started in to mix up the Lit
tle Boxes and the Town Marshal ar
rested him for Swindling and led him
over to the Calaboose

The next thing to do was to send for
the Squire He was out trimming a

he heard that there
was Easy Money down town he
put onhis Black Coat and got out his

b Ringers
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Revised Statutes The Squire and the
Town Marshal backed the Grafter up
into one Corner of the Calaboose and
made him stand for a Search They
found nearly 80 on him so they ad
vised him to get a Lawyer and told
him they would do the Fair
him and give him a JuryTrial They
had a good deal of Local Pride and
were down on all Confidence Games-
so they did not want to see any of
that illgotten Money taken out of
Town

The Marshal to have 12
Personal Friends who had not beenWorking much for a number of Years
so he went over to the General Store
where they were wont to Congregate-
and Criticise the and
summoned them to serve as JurorsHe told them it would not take long
because the man was Guilty

At the Trial the Prosecutor made a-
pathetic Spell about the Honest La-
boring Man who is done ou of hisMoney by Designing Villians who live
In the City The Peers who were try
ing the Case shifted their Cuds andlooked Serious The Attorney for the
Defendant collected his Fee in Ad-
vance and then advised his Client to
Plead Guilty

When the Evidence was in theSquire gave the Twelve Good Men and
True a few Instructions He said ifthey found the Defendant Guilty they
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